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OF A NOBLE AND VALIANT 
Squyer v t larem , vraquhile Laitd 


„ Clellh and Binnes, Conmuled by Str 
/ Claſp nd timer, Comprbd 
alas, Lyoe King of Armes, 


30 that antique ſtoꝛtes reads 


ofider may the famous deeds 
x LS, / dt our noble Progenttours, 
N Aux ſonld to vs bens richt 
mir outs: 


ten verteous deeds to eulen 

Ind vicious liuing to eſhew. 

Sic men bene put in memoꝛ te, 

That death ſould not confound their glogie. 

Dowbe:t their bodies was abſent, 

Their verttous deeds bene pzeſent, 

Poets their honour to aduance, 

Hes put them in rememberance- 

Fad fomeafbal an Emperois: 
n e o valiant 

And ſome ofnoble m Kings, 

That ropallt: did rule 

And ſome of Campions and of , 

That bauldlie did defendtherr richts. 

Nuhilk valiantlie did tand in ſour, 

Lene wo wins 

That wond:rouflie wzocht intotheir weeks. 

Some wzyre of deeds amozoug, 

As Chaucer gate of Troilus: 

how that he lout d — 


a” „ 


Nuboc 

know: my leiks the 
dall his deeds J dar indyte: 
Aud ſccreets that J did not knaw, 


That noble ©quyecr did me ſhaw. 
can, 


Sa Jintend the be 
Dilctiue the decds and the man, 
MN uboes pouth did occupy im loue , 
Fullpleaſantite Without repzour, 
Nuhilk did as many douchtie deeds, 
Is many ane, as men ot reads: 
Quhuk Poete puts in memozie, 
Fo: the cralting oi their glozic. 
Nuherefoir J thinke as God me ſaue, 
He ſould haue piace amonſt the laue: 
That his hie honour ſould not \ſmure, 
Conſideringquhar he did indure, 
Ott times fox his Ladies ſake , 
J watdſir Lancelot dulaik, 
Quhen he did-loue King Archures Mike, 
Faucht nener better withſwozd noz kutfe , 
Foz his Ladie in no battell, 
Noꝛ had not halle to tuſt querell. 
The veritie quha liſt declare, 
His Loue was anc abultcrare, 
And durſt not come into her ſicht, 
But like ane Youlat on the nicht. 
with this Squper it ſtude not ſo, 
Sedna Len 885 

1 n none, 
And co he had her loue alone. 


— - 


Ithins 


T he Squyer of the Binnes, 
J thinkeit is no happie like, 
Inc man to jaip his maſters ie. 
As did Lancelot this J conclude, 
Df ſic amour could come ua 
ov to my purpoſt wil J pas, 
Ind ſhew pou how the Squyer was, 
Ane gentle man of Scotdand hene, 
Sa was his Father hint befozne- 
Of Nobles linalliedifrended, 
NQubilks their gude fame hes euer defended, 
Gude Williame Meldrum he was named, 
Nuhilk in his honour was neuer defamed. 
S:alwart and ſtout in cuery brite, 
And bozne within the Shire of Fife. 
To Cleiſh and Bmnes richt heritour , 
Nuhilk tude fox loue in tour, 
Be was but tuentie peares of age, 
Nuyen he began his vallalage. 
Pꝛopoꝛtionate well of mid ature, 
Feirie and wicht, and micht induce, 
OPuerſet with tranell bat nicht and day, 
Nicht hardie both in — 4 
Blyth in counrenance, richt lait in face , 
And dude ay well in his Ladies grace. 
Fo: he was wonder amiable, 
Indinhis deeds = 
And ay his honour did aduance, 
— —— aud then in France. 
d there his manhood did aſſatill, 


Under the Kin Tema, 
—— 


Quhen 


W 


The Admir all gart land is hoa@, 
into fire. 


The Squyer of the Binnes. 
And ſaued neither barne noꝛ byze. 
It was greatpitie iq; to heare, 
Df the people the baultuiicheare, * 
And how the land folks were ſpulicd, 4 
Fair wemen buder fute were fullicd. 
But this young Squyer bauld and wicht, 
Saucd all wemen guhere he micht. 6 
Ill Pueſts and Friers he did (aug, 
Till at the laſt he did p2rceiue 
Behinde ane Garden amiable, 
Ine womans voicericht lam ntable: 
And on that voice he followed kalt, 
Cull he did ſee her at the lat. 
Spulied naked as ſhe was bozue, 
* Two men ot wer were her e: 
Qubut were richt cruell men and dene, 
artand the ſpuliz ie them betuene. 
ne fairer waman no: ſhe was, 
He had not (cne at auy place. 
Bekozc him on her knees ſhe fell, 
— — herrie — 
elpe tet am a Sad, 
Then tottiie to the men he (aid , 
J pꝛay pou guie againeher ſarke, 
And take to you all vther warte: 
Her Kirtlo was of ſcarlet read, 
Df gould ane garland on her head: 
Detozed with enamelyne , 
Belt and bzotches of ſiluer fine. 


Let — all the laue 
3 them go henee e, Qued 


=)... 0. W 


The & — Bide: 
Quod they roher, be want Fllane, | 
Ok this pe get na thing agmne. 
Then laid the Squyer courteouſlie, 
Gude friends J pꝛap you heartfullie 
Gifye be worthie men ol weir, 
Keſtoze to het againe her geit: 
O be great God that all hes wzocht 
That ſpuilzte ſall be full deare bocht. 
Quod they to him, we thee defy, 
And dzew their twoꝛdes hast: 
And ſtraze ar him with 
Chat from the harnes de w the fire: 
With dints (a derflieonhim dang, 
That he was neuer in lic a thang ; 
But he him mankullte defended, 
And with ane doult on them de bended, 
And IIS 
That to the ground he kei doun dead 
Foz to theteethhe did hinrcleif, 
Let him tp there withane m:lrhiek, 
Then with the vther hand — 
e beate htm wird his birneft brand: 
he vther was both out and ſtraug. 
Andon the Squer derflie dang. 
And then the Squyer wꝛocht great wonder, 
Ay till his ſpeir did ſhake in ſnnder, 
T hen dzew he koꝛth ane ſharpe dager, 
And did himcleik be the colar, 
And euen in at the colar bane, 
At the flrſt graik he hes —.— 
He founded d tothe gr 
Net was the — 
bob. 6 —— la weul enarmed, 
id eſchape tra them briharmed. - 
ee eee lane, 


Than kifled 
And tuke his leaue at her butmair. 


am (quod ſhe) my fathers | 
— beire: 


ſyeud of pennies round, 
pound. 


Fairwell I may no langer tarie, ä 
jay God keepe you and ſweet Mic. 
TY gane ſhe him ane loue taking, 
rich Kuvie ſet in ane ting. 

J am (quod ſhe) at your command 
with you to paſſe into Scotland . | 

tyanke pou heartknilie (quod he) 

e axe auer young to ſaul the ſca. 

E And 
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But in 
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The Squyer of che Binmes, 
Rampand like ane wyde Lyons 
mo ell pꝛactiked with ſpoir aud wert 
And with the fozmeft in the deid, 
No Chiftane was amongs them all, 
Tu expenſes mair liberal. 
In cuery ptay he wan the pzple, 
noith that he was verteous and wyſe, 
And ſa becauſe he was well pzoued, 
it eucrie man he was welblourd. 


He RIE the aucht Ringel England, 
That time at Catcis wag lyand,. _ 
w:th bis triumphand ozdinance ,- - - 
Makand wetronthe Realmz of France, 
The Ling of France his great armie, 
Lay ncir.hand by in Picardis, 
Quhert either vther did afſaill, 

Howbeit there was na let battell. | 
But their was daily cairmichmg. 
Quhere men of armes brake mau ſting. 
Quhen tothe S$quyer Meldrum , 
Wag tauld tit noucls all and ſum: 
Be thoucht he wald veſie the weirg. 
Jud wailled furth ane hundzeth (peirs : 
And futemen quhilk were banld and tout, 
Thc matt wozthie of all his tout. 

(7 Quhen he came to the King of France, 
t was ſoonte put in ozdinance+ 
Litcht ſa was all his companie » 
That ou hun waited continnuallie. 
Thete was into the Engliſh hoaf, 
Ane Campion that blew great boaſt: 
He was ane ſtout man and ane ſtraug, 
Qubilt hoaſt wald with his conduct gang: 
Out thzow the great at mu of France, vis 


7 yer of abe Bina? 
His vallantnes foz to aduance. 
And maſter Talbert was 


mut hun dard batte l hand foz hand, 
— — 
centered band 
Anda * —— 
Heard tell thus Campion was cam: 
Richt haſt inte he paſt hum till, 
Demanding him what was his wil 
Foxluth ran finde none (quod he) 
On hozſe noz fute dare lee with me. 
——ů— — 
Without battsll ye (ould paſſe hame. 
Therefozeto God make ane vow, 
The mozne my ſe 

Outher on 


Jt were main likethat were ide: 
Thouztſayoung. and ewe 

To fechyt with me that am ca wicht. 
Co ſpeik ta me thou ſould haue feir, 
Foz J haue ſic pꝛactiek in Meir, 
That J walde not effeired dee, 
To ads debare gan tc there: 

* - 


/ 
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The Squyer of che Binmes, 
 RKampaudlike ane wyme Kyen: 


Tu erpenſes mair liberal. 
Jncuery ptay he wan the pple, 

With that he was verteoug and wyſe, 
And ſa becauſe he was well pzoued, 
muh eucrie man he was welbloaed. 


Hs RIE the aucht Ringel England, 
That time at Caleis wag lyand,. 
wu bis triumphand ozdinance ,-///- 
WMakand wetronthe Realmy of France, 
The King of France his great armie, 
Lay ncir.hand by in Picardis, 

Quhert either bther did afſaill, 

Howbeit there was na ſet battell. 
But their was daily cairmiſhng. 
Quhers men of armes brake many ſling. 
Quhen tothe $quyer Meldrum, 

Wag tauld thir noucls all and ſum: 
Be thoucht he wald vefie the weirg, 
Jud wailled furth ane hundzeth cyeirs: 
And futemenquhilk were banld and tout, 
Thc maiſt wozthie of all his rout: - 

C7 Quhen he came to the King of France, 
Ve was ſoone put in ozdinance> 
Litcht ſa was all his companie 
That ou hun waited continnallie. 
Thoete was into the Engliſh hoaſt. 

Ane Campion that ble w great boaſt: 

He was aue ſtout man and ane ſtraug. 
Nuh:lk hoaſt wald with his conduct gang: 
Out thzow the great armut of France, du 


EIS 
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Leader 


— monde 


dard batte il hand foz hand, 
Then lite ane weirionr valtand , 
He entered in ths baud. 
Indquhenths drum, 
Deard tell Campion was cam: 
Richt haſttlze he paſt hirn till, 
Demanding him what was his wil 
Fozſuth Iran finde none (quod he) 
On hozſe noz fute dare fecht with me. 
without bete ye ſorta paſte hay 

ye hame. 

Therefozeto God 


Jt were malt likethat 
Thouartſayonng. and bexnamicy 
Tofecht with me that am (a wicht. 

Co ſpeik ta me thou ſould haue feir, 

Foz J haueſic pzacrick in weir, 

That J walde not effeired dee, 

CTomadededats agains bc thzee. 
ws 4 


i 
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The Squyer of the Binect. 

Foz I haus ſtand in many tour, 

Cyen laid thes ——— 
grant ye geeat and wicht 

— David was far les then J. 

Quhen ye with Golias maufnllie, | 

Withyouren either ſpeu 03 ſhield , 

He faucht and lew him in thefleld. 

traiſt that Godſallbemygyde, - 

nd giue me grace to tancye thy pꝛyde. 

Thocht thou begreat Makmorne, 

Traift well J tall you meet the moe. 

Belide Montrule vpon —— 155 

Befoze nine houtes J ſall be ſene: 

And ifye win me in the fleld, 

B9ty hole and geate J fall youvesld? 

Da thatſicitke ye do to me, 

Chat ſall I do be God (quod he) 

And thereto I giue thee my hand, 

And ſa betwene them made ane band, 

That they ſould meervpon the mozue, 

But Talberr made at him but ſcozue 2 

Lich liand him with wordes of pꝛide, 

Syne hameward to his hoaſt can ride. 

a nd ſhew the bzethzen ol the Land, 

How aue xoum Scot had tanc on hand. 

To ficht wich him velide Montrule, 

Bot J traſt he call pꝛoue the fule, 

Quod they the moꝛue that ſall we ken, 

Tye Sco's are haiden hardie men. 

Quod he F count him not ane cute, 

He (all returne vpon his fute: 


And leaue with me his arm ut bicht, 


70 


r hay 

To leaue him lyand in that place. 

eee een. 
ſend the Led eut the 


And lap dn him delluerlie, 
was neuer boiſe ran mair pieaſantlie, 

with lpoir and werd at his command, 
And was the beſt of alithe land: 
RE — 


wanto wee 


All well | 
He lap vpon his — withe, 
Ind * 

| 0 J 


his 


Ni Sgayer of che Binnes) 
His cpeir and ſheeld, n 
with Hqnyers that raid him beiene: 

Ane velndt capiat head ye bars one 
Ane quatkot to inde hide his hare. (1 
This Lo2d of him tue ta geen o: +7 
That ge tine life wolde him conuoy. f 
With him ane hund eth men ot armeg, 
That thervſonldvman dotumbarmes. 
The Squyer bunt ints ma ſhreid. 

Ine Oitermaue ſuuer geld. 
His hogſe was vairdedfullricylie, 
Coacred with Saten Crameſie., 
Then dow rad this Caraplon, f 
m1ith ſound oktrumpet and clariou . 

And ſpedilie ſpurred auer the dent, 

Like Mars the God armipotent; . TL 
Thus leauewerydandour Squyecr,  , / 
Aud ſpeake of maſter Talberr air. 
Quhidtz gat bp airliconthEmozrow, | 

And ud manet ol geir to b raw: 
Hozſe, Harness. Spoir and Shield, 
Bot was ap readie to thefteld+ - 
And had ſic pzactick into neir. 
Ok dur — — feit. 
And ſaid vatoutgrompan 
Oz we come forth of {th owilions, en 

This nicht Jf\a#winto my dzeame, | 
Nuhilk toxehearſe I thinke great ſhame, - 
Me thocht a tome — | 
Ane great 
The eee lan tall, 
And cruellie — — 1 U. 
And beat me tuthe gart me bieed 
And dꝛew inzbackwarxd from my dead. 
Quyas $349 ſould int aue, I can not far, Me 


Þ © 


but 
Fo: to giue — —— — 
Peknawitis agaus bu faith, 
Therefozegadzes pain yourgraith. 
And thinke well thzow your hie courage, 
This dap ye tall win vaſſalage. 
Then dzeſt he him into his 
Wantonſie like aut man of eir. 
Quhilk had bothhardines and fozce, 
And lichtlie lap penny hole. 
His hoꝛſe was bairded fultbzauelie, 
And covered mas wicht caurtfullie. 
o ith bꝛouderrd warke and veluot greue, 
Sanct Georges Crott be lene. 
On hozle, haznes, and all his geir. 
Then raid he furth withoutten weir: 
Conuoyed with his. Capitane, 4 
And with many aue Englihman, 
Irrayed all with armes bzicht, 
Micht na man ſee ane fairer ſicht. | 
Chen Clartons and trumpets blew, 
And weiriours many hither dzew. 

On cueric ſide tame many man, 

To behalde quha the batteil wan. 

The field was in ane Medaw grene, 
Quhere cuery man micht — 
The Hetaulds put them (a in ozdour, 
That na man — pg ; 
Noz pzcificd to tome within 
— Herauldg aud the Compiong 
The 02dour and — age 5 
Here lang ts put mrememberance. - 
Quhen thir twa noble men of Meir. 
Were well aetountered ea 
Cux And 


"The Squyer 
Audin their 


'Tyen 

And Heraldscryedhieanhicht, . 

Now let them go, 

Then ſpedelte they (purredtheir 

And tan to vther with 

That baith their ſpeirs 

Tyen laid they all that ſcude on taw. 

Ane better courſensz they twa ran, 

woas not ſen the warld began. 

Then baith the parties were rejoiſcd, 
ane quhile repoſed: 


Theu + 
Then Maſter Talbert was aſhamed, 
Forſuth foz euer Jam detamed: 
INES — nay 
nHithout renenged be. 

Out young qu per ſic was his hap, 
Was fir en fute, and on he lap 
Upon his bete, without cuppoit. 
Ok that the & cots e comlozt, 


Loup 

The Squyer 
Ane lit le ſpace to take the air. 

They bade him wine, and he it dzanke, 


2 +4 — 


Ties quyer of the Bindes. 


3nd humbelie he didtvem thanke. 
Be that Talbert on hozle was mounted, 
Ind of — 4 oooh 


To tun anes fo; dis Ladies ſake. 
The Squyer cryed hie on hicht, 
That ſail Y do be Marie bzicht. 

J am content all day to tin, 

Till ane of vs the honoar win. 
Of that Talbert was well content, 
And ane great ſpeit in hand he hint. 

Tye Dquyer in his hand he thzang, 

His ſpeit quy — nn —5 
With ane ill, 
— — well. 
That pleaſant field was lang and dza(d, 
Quhere gay 03dour and roum was made! 
And euery man micht haue gude ſicht, 
And there was many uwdetritke Knicht, 
Some man of euerie Nation , g 
Mas in that Congregation. . 
Then trumpets blew — [5 
Ind they twa ions egerlie: 
They ſpurred their with lyeir on bzeif 
Peartlte to pꝛoue their pith they pʒeiſt. | 
That round rink roum was at vtterance, 
Bot Talberts hozſe with ane miſchance. 
He vttered, and to rin was laith, 
Auhereot Talbert was wonder wꝛath: 
The Squper fozth his rink he ran, 
Commended well with euerte man: 
And him diſcharged of his ſpeir, 
Poneſtlie like ane man of no eir. 
Becauſe that rink they ran in vaine, 
Then Talbert wald not = aggine. 


Till 


The Squyer of the Binney. 
Till he had gotten ane better ſteed, 
Nuhilk was bzocyt to him with great ſpecÞ- 
Quhereon he lap and tnke higfpeis, - 
As bꝛymt as he had bene ane beit. 
And boated fozdwart with ane vend, 
And an on to the Kinks end. 
And ſaw dis hoſe was at command, 
Then was he blyth J vuderftand. 
Traiftand na mair to rin in vaine. 
Then all the blew againe, 
Be that with all the koꝛce they can, 
They richt rudelie at other ran. 
Ot that meeting ilke manthocht wonder. 
£:uhilk ſounded like ane crak of thunder. 
And nane of them their marrow mid, 
Sit Talberrs ſpeir in ſunder bist. 
Bot the Squver with his burdcoun, 
Sir Talbert to the earth dang doun. 
CT at trake was with (ic micht and koꝛce, 
That on the ground lay man anb hozſe. 
And thꝛow the bydle band him bare, 
And in the bzeaſt ane (pan and mair. 
Thꝛow cuit as and thiow gloues ot plate, 
Chat Talbert micht make na debate. 
The trenchcour ofthe Squpers ſpcir, 
Stak ſtill into ſir Talberts geit. 
Then cuerie man into the dead, 
Did all beleue that he was dead. 
The @quyer lap richthaftilte, 
From his Curſout d tuerlie. 
And to fir Talbett made ſuppozr, 
And humblie did hun comkoꝛt. 
Quhen Talbott ſaw into His ſhield, 
Ane Otter in ancſiluer fie ld: 


Ch tac. ſaſd he, I may ſau tew. 


100 


. TheSquyer of the Bum. 

Foz J ſeo weil my dztame is trew. 

Me thocht ane Otter gart me bleed, 

And burt me backward fra my ſeed. 

Bot here I vow to God Soueraine, 

Chat J call neuer juſt againe. 

—— — — 

cunning that we made: 

Quhilk of vs twa ſould win the field, 

25 — — 1 
wan, quderetoge J will, 

My hozle and harnes gine thee till. 

Then ſaid the Squyer courteouſlie, 

Bother J thanke you heartfullic : 

Ot pou kazſuth nothing J crane, 

Foz J haue gotten that I wald haus 

With cuerie man he was commende d. 

Sa valiantlie he him defended, 

Che Capitane of the Engliſh band, 

Tuke the young Squyer be the hand, 

Aud led him ts the Pauilion, 

And gart him take collation. 

Nuhen Talberrs woundes wer bund bp faf, 

The Euglub Capitane to him pat: 

Aud pꝛudentlie did him comfozt, 

Spne ſaid, bzother J youerhoze, 

To take the Dquyer be the hand, 

Indſabedid at his command: 

Ind ſaid, this bene bot chance of armies, 

US ith that he bꝛaiſt him in his armes: 

Saxand, heartlie J you fogiue, 

And thenthe S$quyer tukey(s leaue. 

Commended well with cuery man, 

Then wichelie on his hozſe he wan: 

With many a noble man conuoyed, 

Lcaus we there Talbert (air annoyed- 

C 2 Some 


The $ quyer of tha Binnes. 

Some ſayes diſcomfitour , 
he thocht ſic ame and diſhonour : 
That he depatted oft the land, 
And neuer was ſene into England. 
Bot our Squyet did ſtill rcemame 
Alter the weit till peace was tane. 
All Capit anes of the Kings Gairds, 
Gaue tothe Squyer rich rewardes. 
Becauſe he had ſa weill debated, 
With euerie Noble he was well treated. 
After the weit he tuke licence, 
Synedidreturne with diligence , 
From Picardicto Normandie, 
And there ane ſpace remained he. 
Betauſe the Haute of Scotland, 
Was till vpon the Coaſt lyand. 

C7 Quhen he ane quhile had ſoſozned, 
He to the Court of Francereturntd. 
Fo: to decoꝛde his baſſalage, " 
From Barranzie tukt his viage, 
With aucht ſcoze in his companie, 
Of wailled wicht men and hardte. 
Enarmed wel! like men of weir, 
with Hagbit,Culuering,Þick and Sper, 
And yaſſed vp touch Normandio, 
Till Ambiance in Picardie. 
Quhere noble Lowes the King of France, 
Was lyand with his Oꝛdmance. 
With many ane Pyince and noble man, 
And in the Court of France was than. 
Ane maruellous Congrcgation, 
Of many ſundzic Kation. 
Of England many ane pzudent Lo2d, 
After the weir makand reco2d, 
There wag then ane Imbaſlatour, 


Ants 


TheSquyer of the Bund- 
Ane Lozd, ane man ofgreathonour. 
Wit! hun was many ane nodle Knic 
Df Scotland to defend their richt. 
Nuhilk guyded them ſa hone tlie, 
Engliſh men had them at muy. 
And purpoſed to make them cumber, 
Becauſe they were of greater number. 
And la quhere euer they with them met. 
Upon the Scots they made on ſet. 
They laid ans ſege about the houſe. 
Them to deſtroy ſa they intended, 
Our worthie Scots them well defended. 
The Sutheron was ay flue foz ane, 
Sa on ilke ſide there was men laue. 
The Engliſhmen cryed in great ire, 
And cryed ſweith ſet the houſe in fire. 
Be that the Squyer Meldrum, 
Intothe Market ſtreit was cum: 
With his folkes in gude array, 
Indſaw the toun was in ane fray. 
He did inquiretheoccaſioun, 
Quod they, the Scots are all put doun , 
Be Englihmen into their Jnnes, 
Quod he J walde giue all theBinnes, 
That I micht come ere they departed, 
with that he grew ſa cruell hearted. 
That he was like ane wpld Lyon, 
And rudelie ran out thzow the toun, 
with all his companie well arrayed, 
And with their Banner bzaid diſplayed, 
And quhen theyſaw the Eng! , 
They ſet vpon them with ane ſhout. 
And reird (a rudelie on them ruſhed, 
That dttie to the earth * duſhed. 

3 


The 8quyer of the Binnes. 
— — ſlay, 
The Squyer woudersDdid that day. 
Ind ſtoutlie topped in the tour, 
And dang ou them with dints doar. 
Was neuer man dure bettet hand, 
There micht uabuckler byde his brand. 
Fc} it was well ſeuen quarter lang, 
With that (a derfliconthem he dang. 
Lhyat like ane wozthie Campiaun, 
Ay at anc rake he dang ane daun. 
Some was euill hurt, and ſome was flane, 
Some fell and rats not yet againe. 

Quhen that the Suchzon ſaw that ſicht, 
Aﬀrayedlietheytuke the flicht : 
And wilt not quyereto flee fo; haſte, 
Thus tho the toun he hes them challs. 
ere not French men came to the reddin j. 
Chait had bene mekill matt blude edding. 
o this iournay I make ane end, 
NQuhilk cuerte noblc did commend. 

Nuhen tothe King the cace was knawen , 
And all the ſuth vnto him GHaweng 

How this Squyer (a mankullie, 

On Suthzon wan the victegie. 
He put hun into ozdinance , 
And (a de didremaine in France. 
Ane certains tyme foz his picaſure » 
ell eſtemed in great honour. 
Auhere he did many ane noble deed, 
with that richt wanton in his weed. 
Quhen Ladies knew his his courage, 
e was acefced in mariage ; | 
Be ane Ladie of great rent, 
Bot youth made him la inſoleut, - 

That he in France wald not tema ine. hs 
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Bot came to Scotland hame agane. 
Thocht French Ladies did ſoz him mourne, 
The Scots were giade of his teturne. 
At euerie Lom he tune huutcaue, 
Bot his departing dia them greue, 
Fot he was loued with all wichts. 
Quhu had him tene defend his richts, 
Scots Capitanes did hun conuoy, 
Thoeht his departing did them noy. 
At Deepe he made hum foz the (all, 
Quycre he furniſhed ane gay veſh«ll. 
Fo: himſelfe and his men of en. 
2O1th artalzie, hagbute, bow and ſpeir, 
Ind fuxmſhed der with gude victuall, 
kth ths bett none that he could waill. 
And quhen the ſhip was readie made, 
He lay bot ant day in the Rade. 
Quhill ve gat winde of the ſouthealt, 
Then they their anke ts weyedinhaſte, 
2 nd ſyne made ſaill and fozward paſt, 
See re iti gan 

ane great: ane ſicht, 
And Phcebus ſhew his deames bicht. 
Into the mozmng richt airie, - 
Then paſt the ſkipper richt ſpedelie. 
Up to top withricht great feir, 
And ſaw u was ane wan et 
And cryrd I tre nocht eile 
Bot we mon either fecht qr fler. 
The Squyer was in bis bed land, 
Nuhen he heard tell this new id and. 
Be thigthe'Engliſh artalzie; :-;+- : - - 
Line hauſhot made on thunraſſailzie.  - 
And lloyped tñow their feetemg (ailes, 
And diuets dang out oner the wales 


1" Thi Binkes. 
hs em their micht. 
Of gunnes thep let flee ane flicht: 
That they micht well lee quhere they wer, 
Heades and armen fle w in the air, / 
The Stets id the was ſa law 
- That many gunnes outouer her law: 
— — 
Foznent them ſtude like ane trang Cattell. 
That the Srots gunnes micht na way faill, 
Bot hat her ay on the richt ſide, 
with many ane ſlop fo; all her pzyde- 
Chat mauy ane bift wers ou therr backs, 
Then rais the reik with vglie cracks. 
Quhilk on the ſea made lit ane ſound, 
That in the air it didredound. 
That 2 —— land, 
That ts were on the tea fechtand. 
Bethisthegyder — 
And either on vther laid the clips. 
And then the ſtrang battell, 
Ilte man morrow did aſſaul. 
Sa rudelie they did ruſh 
That nance micht hald their for fidder. 
Some with Yabert and ſome with (peir, 
Out roo rhe gen en Darts 


Out of the 
out tmouch the heartg. 
tligence, 


Did dtuerfle' 
Enerie man did his d 


And do pe not J make 


Indquhen the Scottes — © 
Had ſtriken doun the rank pho ib 


Engliſh baif. 
They followed all Ae Capitaus » 
And ſoone was al the ſuthzon flene. 
Howbeit they wers ol greater number, 
The Scotſmen put — in lic cumber, 
— — — leaus the fleld, 
— ry and mercie, then did them peelde. 
Pct was the Squyer traikand faft, 
At the Captane, till at the laſt, 
Quhen he perſeued naremead, 
Outher to peeld, oz to be dead. 
He laid, Ogentle Capitane, 
Thole me not foꝛ to be ſlane. 
My life to you ſhall be mair pꝛiſe. 
Nor ſall my death ant thouſand ſyſe. 
Foz ye may get, as 1 
This c andotmy cx the Note. 
me, and ofmy compamee 
Therefore loud mercle. 
Ercept my lite. © nothing I crane, 
Take youthe hip andallehe las 


IJyeeld 
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Iyteld to you baith Cragyd andknife, 
Therctoze gude — 
The Squpet tune him 
And on his futt he gart 
And treated him richt 
And ſynt vntghis men did — 
Aud gau ta them richt grau command, 
To ftraik na weir, bat hald thei havd. 

Then baith their Capitanes tan and ted, 
And la there was na mait Nude Hed. 
Then all the laue they did them yeeld, 
Ind tothe Scots gaue wo and thee ld. 
Ane noble Leich the er had, 
Quhereof the Englich doaſt was glad. 
Toquhom the Squyer command, 
The wounded men ts take eu hand. 
Aud la he did with diligence, 
NQubyecreothe gat gude recampence, 
Then .quhen the wounded mon were dꝛeſt, 
And all the dyand men conteſt; 
And dead men caſlſen in the (ea, 
Quhll ta hchald was 
There was flange te Englith band, 
Fine ſcoꝛt of wen J vubertand. 
The quytilk were cruell meu and keue, 
Ind of the Scots were lane Akeue. 
And quhen the Engliſh Cap 


gane. 


Saw bow e men were tane 

And ho the . la few in number, 
Had put them un la great — cumber. 

He grew intil ane | iT 
Sayand, falſe fa ee. 

7 J beleued 


That he — 
That durſt yd . 


Within 


Threfoze make mirrie and go dyne, 
And ket vs pꝛeiue the michtie wyne. 


Som: None Wine aud tome dank all, 


Orne put the ſywpes vnder Call. 
And wallled kurth of the Engliſh band, 
T wa huudereth men and put on land. 
Qupetlie on the coal of Kent, 
The lane iry$cocland with them went. 
The Engl Caplitaneas Ager, 
be warde Was in the Blazknes. 
And treated him richt yonieVite, 
Together wu his compantie: 
Ind held him in tdat Garmſour, 
Tull hadpayed their ranſoun, 
Out throw the land then ſpꝛang the fame, 
That Squpet Meldrum Was come hame, 

ti Quyen they heard tell how he debated, 
With euerte man he was well ereated. 
Chat quhen he traueſled thzow the land, 
They bankete d him fra hand te hand. 
nity great ſolace, til at the lad, 
Out thzow Srrathernc the Squyrr paſt. 
And az it vid the nicht, 
Of ane Caſtell he gat ane ſicht, 
Beſide ane Mount aine in ane vaill, 
And then alter his great tcaucll; 
He purpoſed him to repoſe, ' / * 
Quyere tlkt man did of him retolle : 
Of this trtamphand pleaſaud place, ' 

Aue luſtie ladis was Pvuilres. 
* D 2 Quyacs 


The Squyer of abe Biuuci. 
Quhaes Lozd was dead ſhozt tune befoze, 
Nuyercfore her dolour was the moze. - 
Bot yet ſhe tuke ſame comfozting, 

To heate the pleaſant dulce talking: 
Ofthis young Squyer,and of his chance, 
And how it hapued him in France. 

This Squper and the Ladie gent, 

Did waſhe, and then to ſuppcr went. 
During this nicht there was nacht elles, 
Bot foz to heare ot his Rouelles. 

Eneas quhen he fled from Troy, 

Did not Queene Dido greater (op ; 
Quheu he in Carthage did arryuc, 
Aud did the of Troy dilcriue. 
The wonders that he did rehearſe, 
mere lanſome koꝛ to put in verſe. 
Ot quhilk his Ladie did rejoſe , 
Che dꝛanke, and ſyne went to repolc: 

He fand lus chalmer well arraycd. 
With Doꝛnick warke on burde diſplaped. 
Ok Uenniſon he had his wall!, 

Gude Aquauitie ine and aill. 

121th noble confites,bzan and geill, 
Andſa the Squyer fure richt weill. 

Sa tohcare mair of this narration, 

This Ladie cam: te his Collatton 
Sapand he was richt welcumhame, 
Grandmercie then (quod he}Wadame, 
They pal the time with ches and table, 
Fo be to cucrie game was able. 
Then vnta bed dzew euerie wicht, 
Tochalmer went this Ladie byicht, 

The quhilk this Squyer did convoy, 
Sync till bis bed he went with joy. 
Chat nicht he ſleiped nengy ane winke, Bat 


The Squoyer of the Binuer, 
Bot ſtill did ont Ladie thint. 
Cupido with his Sie dart, 
Did peatte hum (a out to the heart. 
So all that nicht did nocht bot meurne d, 
Som: time ſat vp, and ſome time turned. 
Sichand vith many gant and gr me, 
To fait Venus makand yts mane. 
Dayand Ladie, quyat — 
was ane freman late 
And now ane — and tigekl 
Foz ane that I thinke floure of all, 

T pꝛay God ſen ſhe knew my minde, .. 

Bow fo; her ſake Tam ſa ppude; | 
Wald God J hadbene yet in France, 
Oz J had hapned ſic unnſchance ; 
To be ſubject to ſeruiture 
Till ane that takes of me ua cure. 


Her heart fulfilied | 
Thocht ſhe wald hauf un bümmettit ! 
And ſaid, howbeit J (ould be ſtane, 

De lall haue loue for loue agame. 
ald God J micht with my Hanour, 
Haue him to be mp Paramour-/ - 
Eis was themurrie time of Way, 
Quhen this fair Ladies freſh and gay, 
Start vp to take the henhſome air, 
— —ð 

Airlie on ane cleare mopaing, 

Sefoze fair Phoebus yang: 

Kirtle alone withoutten clock. 

And ſaw ths Squperg dure unlock. She 


' * 
222 
And dhe tok 
7's ah der ne, 
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Bob that was num hervirany thüts. 
with ha: this luſtie young Squyer { - 


Saw this Ladieſa —— T 
Com to ls | 
In —— Baniaſa-dzour! 2” 1 
Vet gonſden doun. 
Der papes were hard and qnhite. 
Qupbom to dehald was great deute. 
— —— — — * 
er chem wp 
Her ſhankes quite withdoceen yore, 
Qupercat the Squper KÞee1otfe, 


" S = 
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And laid thownow vailpie quod vaiive; |. 7 


Upon the — — tpn, 8. 


Ver curtitke tums. 
And went ohm armer bet bra: 
And ſaid ta ber. 


e oy: 


notthout t geen neten, bd — 


witheuttendeubt Jambot dead: 
£:uhercfozepemoſt tetreue myharmes, 
with thathe hinter mdigarmest |, 

Ind talked wither vpomthe her 
Synequnentedid bartheduves( ! 7 2. 
—— — nn 

— — — 
Na God kmyiy;j 6 
My Lod and pgwaginararft ion. 
Quherfoze J — 
Pas aud ſcke aur diſpeniattun, 
Then lan wad ah witz em rg. 
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Chen 


And gil ye lone me as pe (ar, 

Haſſe te diſpente the ben pe may. 

And thereto J ge yau 1 —— MEA 

1 ſallyoutaks 13H 

Quod he 1 99 8 — — 10 2 F 

J ve to be ygur 

2 W 
otarie Net us 2 Ca 

Then inhis . 4 : 


And either | 
wame e 
bs bullied. 


nflamed (a thic lous 
2 Es 
Ko! ane micht Ht wer 
Wot like 6e jaar, 
11 6; 
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— 
beleus ſhe 
ered 
That he ws dann! 
She rat EU Fi 
And on h $9 ende 


And he gaue 
Ane ting ſet w 
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Tho 8qwer of che Binnes, 
In token that lone fo: tuet. 
So0uld neuer from thir twa diſſeuer. 
And then ſhe palled in chalmer, 
Aud faud weet as Lamer: 
Sleepandfull „and nothing wilt, 
Dow that thetr Ladie paſt to the kift. 
Quod they, Madame quhere haue ye dene, 
Quod ſhe, into my Garden = 
To heare thir mirrie birds (ang, 
et you wit, I thocht not lang. 
Thocht I had taried there — noone, 
Nuod they,quhere was pour hoſe and ſhoone 
Quhy yeed pe with your bellie bair ? 
Nuod he, was fafair. 
Fo: be him that deare Jeſus (auld, 
felt na wayes any maner ofcauld. 
_ 25 — I00 re 
uod ſhe, 
Che de w did ſa 22. 
That baith my limmes ate made weet. 
— ane anhyle will heare ly, 
ler de w me dy. 
— gat matt our eddie, 
That bat be done ( quod they) my Ladie. 
After that ſhe had tane her reſt, 
She tais, and ia her chalmererdyet. 
And after denner went, 
Chen was 
To deelate many ie togte, 
u©02thie to put in memo: ie. — 
(7 Nuhatſallwe of rLouers ſay? _/ 
Bot all the time at lust ie ; 
They paſt thetime with loyand blen 
Full quyetlie with many ane kis: 
where was nacreaturothat knew, 


The Squyer of the Binnes. 


Petofthir louers chalmer giew 7 7 
And fsh lined pleaſantlice , 1 
Aue certain time with his Ladie. 
Some time with halking and hunting, 
Some time with wanton hozſe running 
And (ome times ike ane man of weir, 
Full gaiseardiie wald rin ane ſpetr. 
Ye wan the ppc abour them all, 
Baith at the burtes and the futcball. 
ill carry ſolacehe wa able, 
At carts and byce, at chaco and table. 
9 CT — — 1 — 2 . 
0 23 byar ged-ane eil: 
Ane Mellinger tameſpedilte, 
From the Lennox to that Ladie: 
Ind ſhew haw that Makiagon, 
And with him many bauld Barron: 
Ber caſtelihe had taue perkezce, 
And neither left het kow noz hozſe. 
And harrped all the land about, 
Qhereokthis Ladie had great doubt. 
Tull her Squper ſhe paſt in haſte, 
And ſhew him how ſhe was oppꝛeſt: 
41d how gde waſted many ane mple, 
Bet wirt Dumbarcane and Argyle. | 
(7 F1dquhen the Squyer Meldrum, * / 

Hab heard thir nouelles all and ſum: | 
Intul his heart there grew ſic tre, | 
Tyat all his bodie bzing in fire. 
Ind twee it folyd be full deare ſauld, 
Git he mieht inde them in that hauld. 
He aud his men did them addꝛeg, 
Vicht haſtille in their harnes, 
Some with bow and come with ſpeir, 
IJudhyeUke Mars the God of noeir. 

s — Came 


The Squyer of che Binnes. 
Came tothe and tuke his leaue, 
And ſhe gaue hum her richt hand gleaue. 
The quhilk he on his Balnst bure, 
And ſaid Wadame, J you aſſure, 
Tyat worthie Lanccloc dalake, 
Did neuer mat fs; vis Ladies (akz; 
F102 7 Call doe, oz elſe die, 
without that pe reuenged be. 
Then in her armes He him bzaiſt, 
Jud ge his leaue did take iu haif. 
And raid that day, and all the nicht, 
Till on the mozne he gat ane ſient 
Of that Caſtell bali 1 and Areng, 
Then in the mid his men amang: 
To michtie Mars his bow he made, 
Chat he ſonld neuer in heart be glade, 
Noz ytt returue furthof that land, 
Nuiyilthat trength were at his command. 
All the terments of that Ladise, 
Came to the Squysrhaſtilte, 
And madeeathoffidelitie, 
That they (ould neucr fra him Het. 

Quhen to Makfarland wicht aud bauld, 
The veritie all haill was tauld: 
Pow the young Dquyer Mcldrum, 
as now info that Ceunttep cum: 
Purpoſand ts ſiege that place, 
Then vittelled he that foztres, 
And lwoꝛe hs ſould that place defend, 
Bauldlie vnts his likes end, 

Bs this the Sauper was arrayit 
With his bzaid Baner bucht diſplayit, 
19ith Culvering,Hagbut,Sow and ſpcite 
Df Maktacland he tuike nay feir. 


And like ane Champioun cout agious 


be 
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_ * and laid, lat over the houſe 


* 


that the Archers bauld and votcht, 
Ot bzaid arrowes let flee ans ficht: 
Amang the Squyers , 
And they agains rioht 6. 
noith Dagbute, Bow and Culueryne, 
Nuhilk put arlands men to pynt. 
And ou their collars laid fall ſicker, 
Aud there vegan the batikull vicker. 
Lhere was bot ſhot and ſhot agatus, 
Tul onilke ſide there was men flxne. 
Then cryedthe Squyer courageous, 
Dwetth lay the ledders to the yous- 
Ind ſa they did. and clam bolyne, _ 
Is bulie Bees does te their hyut. 
Powbeitchere was flane many ane man, 
Pet wicht lie oner the ewalles they wan. 
The Sauper kezmeſt ofthem all, 
Planted the Banner oner the ng all. 
And then began the moztall fray, 
There was nocht elſe bot take and lay. 
Then Malfarland that made the pjaille, 
From time he lat the $quyers kace, 
Upon his unte he did him yeeld, 
Delynerandhim baithſpetr and ſheeld. 
The Squytr heartlie him receiued, 
Commandand that he fould ve laue d. 
And a dis flak that mo3tellfead, 
Sa that na man was put to dead. 
In free warde was Makfarland ſcaſed, 


And let ths laue gong quyers they pitated. 
E 2 Ind 
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And lathe Squyer amoz93 
Seiged and wan s houle. 


Andleft therein ane Capitavs, 7» . 


Spne to Scracherne returned againe. 
Quhere that he with his fairLadie, 
RKeceaued was richt pleaſantite. 
And to take reſt did him connop, 


Judge pe gik there was mirth and oy. 
Howbcit the chalmer doze was cloſer, - 


They did bot kiſs, as J-ſuppoſed, 
Gif vther thing was them betwene, 
L.ct them diſcoucr that louets beue. 
Foz J ani not iu loue expert, 

And neuer ſtudied in that Art. 

Thus thep remaiucd in mur ines, 
Belt uc and neuer ta baue diſtres; 
In that me ane time this Ladie fair, 
Inc dauchter tothe Oanper bare. 
Hane found wag faires ol viſage » 
Then tutze the Squyer ſic courage, 
Againe the mu tie time of Pap. 
Thzettie he put in his luke rap: 

In Scarlot grene, and that richt fue, 
Qnhlik was ane ſemelie ſicht to ſyne. 
The Gentlemen in all that laud, 


no cre glade with him to wake ane band. 
alltag 


And he wald p 
And not deſyzing bot their hearts. 
Thus lued the Squper plealant lie, 
voith uſick and with Pendlralue: 
Otthis Ladie he wes ta glad, 
There micht na ſoztow make him ſad, 
Abe aue didvther conſolatign , - 
Teryand vpon diſpenſation, 
edu come hams, he Ladyer bzuiked, 


ake their parts, 


; 


Bot 


tT he Squyer of tbe Binnes, 


Bot ere it it was miſcuked? 
Andal! en he bocht falldeare, 
Is ye at lenth tal after heare, | 

Ot waridite toy it was well dend, 

That ſoʒrow bene the fattell end. 

To ſelouſie and faiſe invp, 

Did him perſew richt cruelly, 

IJ maruellnotthocht it os fo, 

Fo: they werevuecioners to. 
Qubererbzgwhe ſtude in many ane four, 
Ind ay defended his honour. 

Inc cruel! nicht dwelt near hand by, 
Quh i at the Squpet had op: 
Imaginand utiles heart, 

Hwy? thix Louets micht depart; 
And waid haus had het mz; d, 
Jule Gentleman within his land, 
The quhilk to him was not in blude, 
Bot flnalke foz to conctude. 

Thereto ſhe wald never conſent, 
Quhercfoze the Kaicht (et his intent: 
This noble Squyer {oz to deu roy, 
And lwoze he ſould neuer naue joy, 
Tutill his heart without remead , 
Till ane of them were left fo2 dead. 
This. valiant @qupcrinanfullic , 

Ju earneſt and play did tum defp; 
Offcrand hunſcite fox to aſſaill, 

Bodie foz bodie in battell. 

The A nicht thereto not condiccended, 
Bot to bett aiſe hun ap int ende d. 

Salt fell anes ane day, 
Jn Edinburgh as heard la:? 
his Squper and the Ladietrue, 
Wag tyeir juſt * to petſe w: 

dc. l. 8. 


That 


The Squyer of the Binney. 
That cruel|Knichtfull of tuvy, 
Satt yald on them aus ſecret ſpy : 


Muyen he ſouſs pas kurth of the toun, 

Fo; Us DUNG tonkut ton. 

Quhilk traitted na man tould him greenc, 

Mo: of treaſon had no belecue. 

Ind tuke his licence from his hoaft, 

And liberallie did pay his coalt./ 

And (a departed blyth and mirrie, 

vo ith purpoſe to pale ouer the Ferrie. 

He was bot auchyt men in his rout, 

F8; ot danger ye had na deubt 

The ſpp cams to the Knicht anone, 

And him infozmevhow they were gone. 

Then gathered he his men in hy, 

no th tyzeſcoze in his b 

Accountered well in kein of weir, 

Some with bow and ſome with lpecr. 

And on the Squper followed fat, 

Till they did ſee him at the faſt, 

With all his men richt well arrayed, 

Ot cruellmen n ayed. 

And quyzen the Ladie ſaw the rout, 

Sod wait gif ſhe ſtuds in doubt: 

Quod ſhe,your enemies J fee, 

There toꝛe ſweetheart I reed you gce: 

In tze Countrey J will de kend, 

Ne are na partie te defend. 

Peknaw yon Knichts crueltie, 

That in his heart hes us mertis. 

It is bot ane that they wald haue, 

Chereteʒe dear heart your ſelfe ye faue. 

Bowbeit they tabe me with this traine, 

I lall be coone at you againe. 

Fo; ye were neuet (a hard ade, 
la Madame 


The Squyer of the Binnes. 
Madame (quod he) bo ye uet rave. 
Foz be the halte Trinitie, ._ 

This day ane kute J will nat fee. 
Aud be he had ended his wozd, 

de dzew ant langt wa handed word: 
And put his aucht men in array, 
And badsthat they (onld take na fray. 
Chen to the Þquyer cryedthe nicht, 
And ſaid, ſend me the Ladis bzicht. 
Do ye not (a, be Gods Croce. 

I ſail her take awap perfozce. | 
he Dquper (ad, de thou ans knicht, 
Come fozth ta ms and ſhawthe richt. 
Bot hand foz hand without redding, 
That thers be na mair blude ſhedduig. 
And gif thou winnes ms in the feld, 

I (a/ilmy Ladie to thee yeeld. 

The knicht durſt not foz all his land, 
Fecht with the Squyer hand fo2 hand. 
The @quyer ſaw na remead, 

Bat either to lecht, 62 to be dead. 

To he auen he lifted vp his viſage, 
Ctyand to God with hie courage. 

To thee my querrell J docommend. 
Syne bouted fozward with ane beud. 
With countenance baith bauld and tout. 
De rudelis ruſhed in that rout. 

Dith him his litle companie , 
Quyilk then defended mankullle, 
The Squyer withhis birneſt hand, 
Amang his ka men made ſic hand. 
That Gauditer as (ayes the Letter, 

At Gadders Ferrie faucht neuet better. 
His (wotd he Croapped (8 about, 


989 


The Squyer of the Binnes. 
Ind like ane man that was difpared, 
His wapon (a on them he wared : 
Cuhom cuet he hat, as J heard (ay, 
They did him na mair deere that dap. 
Quha euer came within his bounds, 
De chaped not but mo2ztall wounds, 
Some mutilat were, and ſome were ſla 
Some fled; and came not yet agame: 
He hat the nicht aboue the bees. 
Chat he fell toꝛ ward on his knees: 
v5:re not ſhomGifftarddid him laue, 
Tie Knicht hadſoone bene in his graue. 
Bot then the Squyer with his hand, 
Bat Ihomas Giffard an the hand. 

From that tim? furth during his life, 

e neuet wetlded (iwo:Duo: knife, 
Then came ane ſozt as byme as beirg, 
3 ud on him keſtned fiftene $; 

In purpoſe to haue voꝛne him deun. 
Bot be as focie Campion, 

Imang thiy wicht men wzocht great won 
Jo all they ſperrs he ſhure inſauder. (der 
aue bur& come neare himhaad fozbant. 

Within the bounds of his brand. 

This wozthis Squper curagioas, 

Micht be compared to Tydeus, 

undi faucht forte defend his richtg, 
And flew of lhebes Hftie Knichts. 

R land with Brandvelhts bzicht brand, 

Faucit ntuer better handfo2 hand. 

No Gawen againſt Golibras , 

$391 Olyveragains Paarambras. 

wait be faucht that day as well, 

Is did fir Grahame agains Grayltcill, 
Jad J dar fav, he was ais able, 


Js 


As ony knicht of the round table: 
And did his honour — ee 
Nox ony #f they Knights percha 
The auhun J offer me ts 
Gifthat pre pleas Sirs with your cif 

C, Imang they Knichts was made a bad 
Tyat ther ads fecht bot hand foz hand . 
Allured that there ſonld com no mo, 
itz this Squyer it gude nat ſo, 
Dis ſtal ward Fonr qua wald de kryue 
Againſt ans man there was ay Fyle. 
Muhen that this cruell Tyrane knichr , 
Daw the Squyer ( wonder wicht, 
And had no micht dim to deftrop, 
Juto bis hatt their grew ſic noy , 
What he was abill foztorage, 
That naman micht uus Irt aſſwage 
Fy on vs ſaidhetohig men, 
Ay againſt ane (en we arten : 
Chaip he away, we ar aſhamed, 
Lyke Cowards , we Kh br goed , 
IJ had rather be in 
Ohe — 
And called thzee ot — F 
Said, pas meth e 


r 
Not band 47 e , he”. 98! 
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The Squyer of the Browes. 
Bled ta that he did (wap in du., 
erkoꝛte behoued him tell doun. 
nd quhen he lay vpon 
They gaue him mau cruel! wound ; 
That men on far micht heate the knocks, 
Like bouchers hakand ontheir ſtocks, 
And fiuallie without remead , 
They lefthim lyand there foz dead. 
Witt ma wounds of(wozd and knife, 
No euer had man that keeped life. 
Quhat ſould TJ of thir fraptours ſap ? 
Quhen they bad done, they fled away. 
Dot then this luſtic Ladie fair, 
29th dolent heart ſhe made ſic cair: 
Quhun was great pitie foz toreyearſe, 
And langſome foz to put in verſe. 
with teares ſhe wiſh his bloudie lace, 
Sichand with many land alace. 
Alas, quod ſhe, that J was bozne, 
Jn my querrell * lozlozne . 
Hall neuer man after this heute, 
Of my bodicHaue mais 
For thou was gemme gentlenes , 
And very well of woztbines. 
Then to the earth ſhe ruſhed doun , 
And lap intill anc deadlie wenn. 
Be that the Atgent of the land, 
Fra Edinburgh came faßt rpdand, 


Sb name 
> cſs rance man of 
— Aa n 
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The Squyer of the Humer. 


his dead thiaw 2 
— mp ar bc ons pb 
aoald Sodthat} had bene with thee, 
Is thou in France was anes with mee, 


Bot mankullie thou me defended; 
And valtantiſe did ſaue my life, 
nos ntuet man with werd uez knife. 
Not Hercules J dare well (ay, 
That euer fancht better fo; ans day. 


Joy 
Bot J ſall follow on the chaſe, 
— en to mo 
Till J may get that cruell Knicht 
make ane ved git gi Jay ger hin 
ntill ane Pziſon J (all ſet 
— body — 
Then ſall my hands ſtraik off his head. 
with that be ——— 22 
And ſpedelie ouer the far 
ie ano bis cated wthall thete mics, 
They tan till they oaertuke the A nicht. 
QAuhen he app2ocht, he lichted doun, 
Ind like ane valiant Campion, 
He tuke the tyzane p2iſonar, 
Ind ſent him backward ts Dumbasz. 
And there remained inpiiſon, 
Wer 
ah A 


Let 


T 


he ; | , < . wy 
eee 
out kynd 


ng 4 ſpeit bat gude, 
uhen he lay bathan — 

Dis temds; and yis e tait, 

They made fo him fik dult aud catr, 
Quy1i]k wer great pitie foz to deplote, 

Df that mater { (peak no moir + 

They (cad fsz Leiches haiftclis ; 

Syne butte his dodie tenderlie, 

To ludge tutill ane faire Ludging, 
Quhait he receiued Medecine ; 

The greateſt Leiches of the land 

Come all to hun without comand , 

And all pzactibs on him pꝛouit, 
Becauſe he was ſa welllbeloueT ,- 
They tuite ou hand his iyfc toſane, ? 
Ind he them gane quhat tber wald haun * 
Bet he la lang lay inte pains, 
Heturnsdts de ane Chirurgiane + 

And als be yisnaturall Jugyne , + 

He leirned the Amel Medicine, I 
Ye laue themon his bodic wocht F 
Quhyerfars the Science was dtex bocht , 
Bot atterward quhen be was haill, . 
He ſpareꝭ nether coiſt no2 czavell z ” 
To pꝛoue hi&Pgnetths on the pate, | 
And onthem pꝛoued mauy ane cute: 

On ht gexpenſes , without reward, 

Of Monis yetaikena regard. 

(PF Pet ſum ttung will weecomon ma. 
Ot this Ladie that made ſik caix: | 
Nuh1!k ta the @quyer was mair patae , 
No! all his wounds m certains . 


Ind 
n Ar dl 


of the Rinnen 
Becauſe Hee uticyt doe him na gude. 
That ſheeſould tak hit leiut and go, 
To nt Countzu and, and ceodidſo, . 

Bot thir Lufers mat ucuet ag 
£2h:lk to tem was anrilaſtand pains. 
Foz ſhze agatut d will was maried , 
Nuycrthzow hir weird che dayliic waried . 
Dowbeit hir vod was aut, a 
Her tender aut was ay pzeſeue. N 
Baith nicht and day with hir Squyer , 
as neuer Qeature made ſik cau. 
Penelopefaq Vliſſes, 34} 27+ 
wat had no gzeater diſtzes ;/ 

No Crelledfaz tue Troylus, 

— not tent —— — 0 
wat it was ag hairt, 
That hte did hom dir Luif depairt. 

Helene had net ſa cle nor. 
Quhen ſhee perforce was vzocht to Troy . 

IJ leauc hir then with Hairt full (ore, 
And ſpeak now of our Squyer mee. 

5 Qu this Squyer was hail and (0ounÞ 
And ſofelie michtgang on the gzauud. '//: 
To the Regent he did complaine, 

Bat tho Regeut was ouer ſsont flaine , 

Be David Hime! of Wiedderbuzns: , 

The quhilk gart mante Fzench mau mourns 

Foz there was none mau Robe Amche . 

Wat walzeamt , matt wyſs , mair wicht - 

. 1 C4 
Wagput 0313 5:06 &5 

Quyahadeys l 
Sowas his undes dae. 
Betauſe the King was zonugot age, 
2 —— Wel 
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2 mercie, 
res, 
—— he 
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e may well (es, 
— Pete — — 
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* The Squyer of the R 
— 
1 tn, 


And auditour compts 
De was ane ee, 


And inthe Law 

Quoarclje during ths Lojds this 

Scynetdepure wayne. we 

— — 

= of the pure he was . 

_ with juſtice did — ſupport, 

cured their loares with great comtoxt. 

7722 did reheavle befoze, 

— Me dicine he tube the Lege. 

— — ngrry 
—— 

S e 

: ood delitef 
— — 

— reward on his expenſes 

— ut regarde 62 zecompenſe. a 

— — 15 

Thi! Squyer tune litie tent: 

of this warld ua malt he craued 

— his hondur micht 2 

— ile pcare fa Ladies lake, - / 
ne Banket Kopallwanb 

Ins Banket RopallwaDhemabe: 

— L — — 
ith wyld fouls, veniſon and wyne, 


Ol Bun and — none ee 


} 


The $quger af phe dena. 
A yane «his Table, 
2920S, and 


honourable : 
Baith Knichts and many ane gay Squytr 
Mnhilkwer to lang ten te derart, 
with Wirth, and 
All this, he did Ladie. 
And foz hir ſake durimg his lyfe , 
ald neuer bs Wedded to aue wyke, 
And quhea he did decline ts age, 
Bee neuer falled ol hig Courage 
Of antique Stories ken to tell, 
Ibouealtvithers he did pzecell: 


. 


Bot all his deidShonourable , 
Fo: to deſc1ive'Jamaot able. 
Of eueris man hee was 
Aud as he liued | —— 48 
Þleaſand | 
Till dzeidfull Death — his dure, 
— gow yy martall Dairt , 
tzaze quyer — 
Dis Saul Len Angelicall; 1 1/1 11 
Palt tothe 3 —— | 
Thus at the Srucher inta Fyte, 
This Novie Squyer loſthis lyfe , 
Jpzay to fas tocauvoy , 
2 — — _ : 
ay 
ene, 
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THE TESTAMENT OFTHE 


NOBLE-AND VALIANT 
Squyer william Meldrum ot the Binnes. 


Compyled be Sir Del of Mont Knicht, 


'J holy man Job ground of patience , 

Ju his great trouble traely did report 
Quyilk J perſauenow be Experinee, 
That mens like in carth bene wonder ok: 
My by pat time was ſpentin weir a ſport, 
My youth; is gane, I thinke it bot adzcame, 
Pet aftcr death remaine (all my gude fame, 


Iperteaued ſhoztly that I man pay the det, 
To me in earth no place bene permanent: 
My heart on it na mair nov will J tet. 
Bot with the help of Sod Omutpotent. 
With relolute minde go make my teſtamẽt. 
And take my leaue at Cuntty men and kyu, 
And all the wozld, and thus J will begin. 


CF Thi: Lows to me ſall be Executourg, 
Lyndefayes all tne in ſurname of renoun: 
Of my Teſtamẽt they ſal haue hail the cure, 
To put my mind tul Execution 2 

That ſurname fauled neuer tos the Croun , 
Na mair will they tome, J am richt ſure, 
Quhild is the cauſe that gaue them Þ cure 
F (rſt David Eark of Crauturde wiſe a wicht 
Ind John Load Lindeſay my maſter ſpcciall, 
Thc third (all be anc noble trauelled knickt, 
Quhytlkknaws the coſts of feaſts kuncrall, 
The wyſe (ir Walter Lindeſay thep him call: 
Lon of . lohn and knicht ol Torphichanc 


Be lea and land ane valiant Campion. 
G Thocht 


The Squyer of the Binnes. 
Thocht age hes made my bodieimpotent , 
Pet in my heart hie courage doth pzecell ; 
Quherecfoze J leaue to God with gude intent, 
My ſpirit the quhilk he bes made immoꝛtall, 
Intill his Court perpetuallie to dwell: 
And neuer moze to ſteir furth of that ſtead, 
Till Chuſt diſcend to judge baith quick a dead 


I you beſcek my Lozds Executours, 

My geit giue till the nert of my kinrent : 

It is well kend J neuer tuke nacures, 

Of canqueſſing, of riches noz ok zent: 
Diſpone as pe think maiſterpdient : 

TÞ nener tuke cure of gold moze then the glas. 
Without honour, fp, p, vpon riches. 


J you requeſt my friends ane and all, 

And Noble men ot qugom J am diſcended: 
Faillnot to de at my feaſt funerall, 

Quhilk thꝛow the ard 7 traiſt (a'be cõmen 
e kna how my fame I haue defedic, (dit 
Duruig my lyfe vnto the latterhoure , 
Quyhils could to pou be infinite pleaſure, 


Firſt of my boweis clenge mp dodie clene, 
Within andout,ſyne wah it well with uppue, 
Bot honeſtie (ce that nothing be ſcene, 

Syne cloſe it tn ane coaſtlie caru?d ſhine, 
Ok Cyder trees, oꝛ of the Cyper fine: 

Anouit my cozps with Balme delicious, 
UUith Cynamone and (pyres pꝛecious. 


Fntwarcaſſes of gold and pꝛecious ſtanes, 
Incloſe my hart and tongue richt crattilie: 
My lepulture ſyue gar make for mp baneg. 
Into the Temple of Mars triumphanthe, - + 
Ot Marble d anes carued richt cariouſtic : 


Quhere 


The Squyer of the Binnes. 
NQuherein my kiſt and banes ye ſhallcloſe, 
In that triumphant Temple to repoſe. 
Mats, Venus and Mercurious allthzee, 
Gaue me my naturallinclinations:; 
Quhtlk rang the day of my Aatinitie, 
Aud ſa their heauecnlie conftellations, 
Did me ſupport in many Nations, 
Mars made me har die like ane fierce Lyoun, 
Quyerethzow J conqueſt honour and renoun 


Quho liſt to knaw the acts Bellica!l, 

Let them ga tead the Legend of my like, 
There lall they finde the decds martiall, 
Uictonouſiy w ſpeir, ſtʒ ield woꝛd and knife. 
Nuhercfoze to Mars the God armipotent, 
My cops incloſes till him pe do pꝛeſent. 


Maze offering of my tongut rethoꝛicall 

Tul Mercurius quhilk gaue me Eloquence, 
In his Temple to hing perpetuall, 

tau make hun na better recompence 2 

Foz quhen J was bꝛocht to the pzeſence, 

Ot Uings of Scotland, England and in France, 


My oznate tongue my houour did aduance. 


To freſh Venus my hart ye ſall preſent, 
Qubhilk hes to me bene ay comfortable: 
And in my face ſic qrace the didimpzent , 
All creatures did thinke me amtable: 
emen to me ſhe made fauourable, 
Was neuer Ladic that luked in my face, 
Bot honeſtly I did obtern her grace. 
My friend ſir David Lindeſay of the Mont. 
Sall put in oꝛdour my p2oceſſion: 
will that there pas foꝛmeſt in the front 
| G 2 


The Squyer of the Hinnet. 
To beare myPenſell ane wicht Campion, 
with him anc band of Marshig Religion, 
That is to ſap, iu ſtecdof Monks and Frierg, 
In gude 02der a thouſand hagbuters. 


Next them a thouſand futemen in a root,” 

noith ſyeir a ſhield, with buckler,bow a brand: 
In ane Lukerap pong ſtalwart men and (tout 
© hirdlie in oꝛdour there (all come a band: 

Of Noble men readie to wiake their harmes, 
Their Captane with my ſtandert in his hand, 
On bairdcy horſe an hundereth men in armes. 


Aman that band mp Baner (all be bozne, 
Okkflaer ſaene dme SOlters into ſable: 

With taberne, trumpet, clarion and youne, 
£0: inn of armes very conbeuable. 

Next acer then 3ac Campion Honourable, 
Sal beate my Baſiuct withiny lunerall, 
Dyne alter him in ezdour truumphall, 

My ar:aing (word, my gloues of plait x ſhield, 
VBoꝛne by ane foꝛcp Campion oz anc knicht : 
Quhilk did me lerue in many dangeroos field. 
Next after hun ane man in armour buicht , 
Upon anc Touct oz ane Curſour wicht, 

The qutuik Call be ane man ot great honour >» 
Upon ane ſpeit to bea my coat armour. 


Syne next my Beir ſall come my Corlpꝛeſent 
Dy bau ded hozle, my harnes and my ſpeir: 
Dith ſome great man of my awnckinrent, 
As I was wont on mp bodie to beir, 

During my time quhen J went inthe Weir. 
Quhilk ſal} be offered with ane gay garment 
To Mars his Pꝛieſt at my interement. 


Dule Weedz J think hypocriſie and ſcoꝛne. 
With 


| The Squyer ofrbe Binnes. 
With yudes heckled doun ouerthozt their eine: 
th men of armes mp bodic (all be bozne, 
Inte that dand ſee that no black be ſene, 
Wy Luferay (all be red, blew and greue, 
Tye teid foꝛ Mars, the grene fo; freſh Venus, 
The blew foz loue of God Mercurius, _ - 


About my Beir (all ryde ane multitude, 

Allof my Lnfcray of my cullonrs thzeer 
Earles and Lozds , Buichts and men of gude, 
741k; Barron bearand in his hand on hie, 
Ane Lowꝛet bauche in ügne of victozie: 
Betauſe Þ ded neuet oat of the field, 

FNoꝛ yet as pʒiſoner vnto my koes pecld. 


Aqain: that day ſaill not to warne and call 
All n171 of dhulick aud of Menſtrallie: 

About my Bir with micths Wuſicall , 

To dance and (ing with heaueniie harmony , 
Qu! Ice picaſant ſound redound (all in the (ky. 
y (pic J wait (all be with m:rth and joy, 
Quherekoze with mirth my co2ps pe al counop 


This beand done. and all things ruled richt, & 
Cheu pleaſanthe makc pour pꝛog icon, 
Quhak J beleue fall be ane pleaſant ſicht. 

Se that pe thoulna Pꝛeſt in my pꝛoceſnen, 
Without he b2 of Venus pzotcliion; 

Quhet loꝛc gar warne of Veans chapci Clarks 
Quhi hes bene mailt cxerced inthir warks, 


Witt ane Biſhop of that Keltgion, 
Solemnite gar them (ingmyt{anll mceſte , 
noh Dzgane, Cimpancand with Clarion, 
To ht witheir Muſick duelpthemapddzes, 
wul that day be heard no heauines: 


. 3 will na (erwice of the Requiem 
Bot 


The Squyer of the Binnes. 
But Alleluya with melodie and game. 


Alter the Cuangell andthe Offertour, 
Thꝛow all the Temple gar pꝛoclame ſilence: 
Then tothe Pulpet gar ane Oꝛatour. 

Bas vp and ſhaw in open audience. 
Solemnedlie with oznat Eloqnence , 

At great leaſure the Legend of my life, 
How I haue ſt and in many dalwart ſtrife. 


Quhen he hes red my Buke from eud til end, 
And ofmy lite made true narration: 

All creatures I wait will me commend, 
And p2ay to God fo: my ſaluation: 

Then after this folemntsaiton 

Ot Ccruice, and all bꝛocht to ane end, 

With grauitie ſee pee my bodie wend. 

And cloſe it vp into ane ſepulture, 

There to repoſe till the great judgment, 

Cze quhilk map not coꝛrupt I you afſure, 
Be vertew of the precigus Oput ment, 

Ok Balme, and vther ſpyces redolent: 

Let not be rung foꝛ me that bay ſaull knelleg, 
Bot great canyons gar them crak fox belles. 


Inc thoaſand hagbuts gar ſhute all at ancs, 
With (waſh tabers,and trumpets awkullie: 
Let nener (pare the poulder no: the ſtanes, 
Quhaes thũdering ſotto redound ſal in the ſky 
That Mars may heare, quhere he triumphantly 
Aboue hobus ig ſituate full euen, 

Maiſt awfull God vnder the ſtarrie heauen. 


And ſyne hing op aboue my ſepulture, | 
My bucht harnes, my ſhield and als my ſpeir* 
Zogethec with my courtly coat armare, 
Qubyiilk J was wont vpon mp bodie ber, 


Ja 


The Squyer ofthe Binnes, 

In France, in England being at the weir. 
Mp Baner, Baſact, with my Temperall, 
As bene the vſe of feaſts funerall. | 


This beand done, J pzayyou take the paine, 
My Epitayhto wzyte vpon this wayes, 
Abone my graue in golden letters fyne, 

V The maiſt inuincible weirtourhere pes. 
Durtug his time quhilk wan ſic laud & praiſe, 
That thzow the heauen ſpzang his noble fame, 
Uictozious William Meldrum wag his Rame. 
Adicw my Lczds I may na langer tary, 

My Loꝛd Lindeſay adiew about ane vther: 

J pzay to God, and to the UYirgine Mary, 
With your Ladic to liue lang in the Strucher, 
Mater Patrik w pong Normand pour bzother, 
with my Ladies pour fiſtcrs all adiew, 
And ta tairwel I map not tarynow- 


Bot maiſt of all the fair Ladies of France, 
£:nyen they hear tel but dout that Jam dead. 
Extreme dolour wil change then countenance 
Auhen thir nouelles does into England (pzed, 
Ind toz my ſake will wear the murning weid 
Ok London then the luſtic Ladies cleir, 

Will koꝛ mp ſake make dule and dzirie cycir. - 
Of Craigfergus my dayes darling adicw, 

In all j reland of feminine the floure, 

In pour querrelltwa men ot wer J ew, 
Quinlk purpoſed to do pon diſhongur, 

Ne ſould haue bene my ſponſe and paramour, 
With rent and riches toꝛ my recompence, 
Qhilk Þ refuſed thzow pouth and inſolcnce. 


- Fairwelly: Lemant Lamps ot luſtines, 


Ol lau Scotland adiewiny Ladies alls 
During 


Ther Squyer of the Binnes. 
During time wich ardent buſines, 
Pc unaw how J was in dur leruice tinall, 
Ten thouſand times ade w abou? them all. 
Scancet $:rathorgemy Ladie Stuerame, 
Foz you Iſhed my blude with mckle pame. 
Det wald my Ladie luke at euen 4 moꝛtow, 
O — yr at lenth ſhe wald not mis, 
Dow tbꝛ her ſake J cufterod men le ſozrow. 
= ue micht at this time get my wis. 

Oft her lweet mouth deare God J had aue kis. 

4 wiſh in vaine, alas we will diſſeuer , 
14 (ay namair, ( weet heart adieu (oz euer. 
Bzethwnin Armes adieu in generall, 
Foz me J wait your hearts bene fullſoze: 
All true companions into ſpectall. 
1 ſay to you adieu foz euermoze, 
Till that we moet againe with God in "yy 
St Curat nes gine me incontinent, 
. Pp Cryſme with the holy Hattament. 
Mp Spirit heartlie recommend 
In manus tuas Domine, 
My hope torbee ia till aſcend, 
Rex quiaredimiſh me, 
Fra inne Reſurreviſti me: 
Oz ele my loule had bene fozlozne, © 
with Sapiente dacuiſti me, 
Biel be the honte that thou was bozne. 
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